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share it with his fellow; if he has bread, he
must feed the hungry; if he has raiment, he must
clothe the naked. No excuse avails him for neg-
lect of this great duty. The command to sell what
we have and give the money to the poor, is to
most of us an empty rule ; but the Mormon, like
the Arab and the Jew, whose spirit he has had
breathed into him, knows nothing of such pious
fictions. " Feed my flock," is to him an injunction
that admits of no denial, and of no delay.

A special fund is raised for the relief of ne-
cessitous Saints; and Young himself, the servant
of all, discharges in person the troublesome duties
of this trust I went with Bishop Hunter, a good
and merry old man, full of work and humour, to
the emigrants' corral," to see the rank and file of
the new English arrivals; six hundred people from
the Welsh hills and from the Midland shires;
men, women, and children; all poor and un-
comely, weary, dirty, freckled with the sun, scor-
butic from privation; when I was struck by the
tender tones of his voice, the wisdom of his
counsel, the fatherly solicitude of his manner in
dealing with these poor people. Some of the
women were ill and querulous ; they wanted butter,
they wanted tea; they wanted many things not to